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NOVELTY UP TO DATE. 


iginality of the plot of The English Rose (the new play at 
ry Adelpl i) ae ype the followlng Scotch Drama is 
nblished with a view of ascertaining if it has done before. 
Mhose of our readers who think they recognise either the situations 


| 





or any part of the dialogue, will kindly remember that treatment is 
everything, and the imputation of iarism is the feeblest of all 
charges. The piece is called Telmah, and is written in Three Acts, 
sufficiently concise to be given in full :— 
Acr I. 
The Horse Guards Parade, Elsinore, near Edinburgh. 


Enter MacCiavupius, MacGertrupr, Brilliant Staff, and Scotch 
Guards, The Colours are trooped. 
Then enter TeLMaH, who returns salute of Sentries. 


MacClaudius. I am just glad you have joined us, Tetman. 
Telmah. Really! 1 fancied some function was going on, , but 
thought it was a parade, in honour of my father’s funeral. 
Mac Gertrude (with a forced laugh). n’t be so absurd! 
poor father—the very best of men—died months ago. 
| Telmah (bitterly). So long! 
| MacClaudius (aside), Ma gracious! 
tempers, MacGerrrupe. Come away! (Aloud.) Believe me, 
shall drink your health to-night in Perrier Jouet of 74. Come! 
Ezeunt with Queen and Guards. 
| _Telmah. Oh! that this too solid flesh would melt! (Enter Ghost.) 
| Hallo! Who are you? 
wo (impressively). I am thy father’s spirit! List, Txuman, 
, list! 
| Telmah. Would, with pleasure, were I not already a Major in 
| the Army, and an Hon. Colonel in the Militia. 
Ghost (severely). None of your nonsense! (More mildly.) Don’t 
| be frivolous! (Confidentially.) I was murdered by a serpent, who 


| ROW wears my crown. 








Your 





He’s in one of his pasty 


Telmah (in a tone of surprise). O my prophetic soul! Mine uncle ? |» 


Ghost. Right you are! Swear to avenge me! 
Telmah (after an internal struggle). 1 swear! 
[Solo for the big drum. Re-enter troops, spectral effect, and 


tableau. 
Act IIl.— Interior of the Palace of Elsinore, near Edinburgh, 
arranged in, rivate Theatricals, MacCiauprvs, MacGsr- 
Court 


TRUDE an seated, with TetmMan acting as Prompter. 





you heard the argument? Is there no offence in ’t ? 

Mac Polonius. Well, Sire, as I understand it is not intended for 
| public representation, I have not done more than glance at it, I am 
| told it is very clever, and called ‘‘ The Mouse-trap.” 

MacGertrude, Rather an idiotic title! (Contemptuously.) ‘* The 

Mouse-trap !” 

(Business, A King on the mimic goes to sleep, and a 
shrouded figure pours poison into his ear, MacCLauprus 
rises oa 

Telmah (excitedly). He poisons him for his estate. His name’s 
| MacGonzaco. The story is extant, and writ in choice Italian. You 
me anon how the murderer gets the love of MacGonzaco’s 

e 


Mac Claudius (angrily to MacPotoxvs), Chamberlain, we part this 








Mac Claudius (aside to MacPotontvus). Lord Chamberlain, have | epid 





Ghost (entering abruptly). Well, do it! What's the good of all 
this play-acting Cut the ranting, and come to the slaughtering ! 
(Seuss An by thearm.) If you are y egenges, Venere as such! 

ee my eng «pee bye is knees before Ghost, and 
the Curtain falls on the tableau, " 

Acr III, — The Miktary Tournament at the Agricultural Hall, 
Elsinore, near Edinburgh, Tetman, and CLAERTES, dis- 
covered fencing. 

Captain MacOsric, R.A. (apertatendons of the Circus). A hit, 
a hit! (Tatmam and MacLaxrres engage a sec time, 
and MacLagnres wounds his opponent.) One to white! (Points out 
MacLarrres with a small . Apter round, when Txtmau 


wounds MacLaErres.) One to 
Mac Claudius (pouring out Py od el : 
‘ac g a of ¢ champagne). Here, 
smn. son .ane bentelt bewee ink ! . 

Telmah. I'll play this bout first. Set it by awhile. (Aside to 
Mac-Horatio, who smiles.) I know his cellar! 

MacGertrude. I will take it for you, dear! (Impatiently.) Give 
me the cup? (Seizes it.) Queen carouses to thy fortunes, 
Tetman! Drinks eagerly and with gusto. 

Mac Claudius (aside), The poisoned cup at eighteen shillings the 
dozen! It is toolate! Ma gracious! [QUEEN dies in agomes, 

Mac . Tetman, I am slain, and so are you—the foils are 
tipped with poison! (Speaking with difficulty.) the ra’ 

*, 

Telmah, The point envenomed, too! Then venom do thy work! 

Stabs King and dies, 

Ghost (entering in blue fire, triumphantly to MacCravpivs). 

Now. Poe ’ll remember me ! [MacCiavupios dies, 

oft music. Scene sinks, discovering yo cere- 

mony at the Abbey, Elsinore, near gh. A solemn 

dirge my, Oe pe Sor this new and original piece) is 
sung. Slow tain. 


PROS AND CONS OF FOREIGN TRAVEL, 
(By a Hesitating Trippist.) 
.—Lots of Rubens, but the Harwich route is objection- 
usty ” weather. 
. Ss aa ny attraction this year—Ex-Queen of Naries 
installed—éut the port, at low tide, - 
a aes 


— all the perfumes of Araby, at, 
= aa ‘ 
a <>) - 








Antwer 
able in “* 
B 


more, 

Cologne. — Cathedral finished, but 
y 4 soent is accurately expressed by 

~—— .—Casino cheery, but the pas- © 
sage from Newhaven to French coast 
at times too terrible for words. 

Etretat.—Amusing society, but the >%= 
sanitary arrangements are rather R>— 


Florence.—The Capital of Art, but at ite worst in the dog days. 
Geneva.—W ithin reach of Mont Blanc, but hotels indifferent, even 
when under ** Royal Patronage.” 

Heidelberg.—Magnificent view from the Castle, but too many 
Cooks spoil the oe. : 
Anter .—Jungfrau splendid, but not free from ’Annres and 
ARRIETTS. 

Jerusalem.—Interesting associations, but travelling on mule-back 
is a trial to born pedestrians. 

Kissingen.—Out of the beaten track, but query rather too much so, 

Lucerne.—Lovely ; but comfort takes a back seat if the Schweitzer- 


hoff is full. 
Madrid.—Plenty of pictures, but cholera in the neighbourhood. 
Naples.—Famous Bay never off, but scarcely the place to face an 







emic, 
Ouchy.—Beau Rivage beyond all praise, but environs uninteresting. 


Paris.—Always t—save in August. 
Quebec.—Possibly attractive to the wildly adventurous, but 
scarcely worthy of a jaunt across the Atlantic 


Rome.—The Ci of the Popes and the Cesare, but not to be 


thought of before early winter. 
St. Malo.— Quaint old Breton port, but journey from Southamp- 
and always disagreeable. 


ton tly dan 
frequently ¢ town ; but why go here when other places 
accessible 


rie = ? 

are y , 

Utrecht,—Suggestive of chea: velvet, bad cungustive st nothing else. 
joe . tly situated. but triste to the last degree. 
Wiesbaden.— Kept its ay, in aoe of its loss of roulette and 


trente et ante ; but en- is ble. 


day month! Ma gracio , followed by Queen and Court.| X les Bains.—Beautiful scenery, but population chiefly invalids. 
"Telmah (ezultantivh Now cond’ I’ deink hot Ylood, and do such| Zurich,—Might do worse than go there; but, ou the other hand, 
bitter business as the day would quake to look on ! why not stay at home ? 
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VOCES POPULL. 
COCKNEY COQUETRY: A STUDY IN REGENT’S PARK. 
Scene—Near the Band-Stand. T1ue—7 P.M. on a Sunday in August, 


CHARACTERS, 


| Polly (about 22; a tall brunette, of the respectable lower middle-class, 


with a flow of light badinage, and a taste for tormenting). 

Fio (18; her friend ; shorter, somewhat less pronounced in manner ; 
rather pretty, simply and tastefully dressed ; malliner or bonnet- 
maker’s apprentice). 

Mr. Ernest Hawkins (otherwise known as “‘ Eamz ’Orxrxs” ; 19 or 
20; short, sallow, spectacied ; draper’s assistant ; a respectable 
and industrious young fellow, who chooses to pass in his sof 
ease as a blasé mia nist). 

Alfred (his friend; shorter and sallower ; a person with a talent for 
silence, which he cultivates assiduously). 


promenading around the enclosure where the Band is playing. 
Polly (to Fo). There’s 

Exaxre ‘Orxkins; — he 

doesn’t see us yet. *Ullo, 

Eanie, come’ere and talk i 

to us, won't you ? | 
Fw. Don’t, Potty. I’m 

sure J don’t want to talk | 
to him! 
Polly. Now you know | 
ou do, FLo,—more than | 
do, if the truth was 
known. It’s all on your) 
account I called out to him. 
Mr. Hawkins (coming 
up). ’Ullo! so you're’ ere, | 
are you ’ 

[ Stands in front of their | 
chairs in an easy att- 
tude. His friend looks 
on with an admirin 
grin in the background, 
unintroduced, but quite 
happy and contented. 
Polly. Ah, we're ’ere 

'Ow 


{ } 
je aa 


' M. cal ij ii 


— - 





AM DINNERLES 





et out ° 


did you 
. 7. (his dignity | 


| slightly ruffled). ’Ow did | 


| how you are bl 


I get out’ I’m not in 
the ’abit of working Sun- 
days if J know it. 

Polly. Oh, I thought 
p’raps she wouldn’t let 
you come out without ’er. 
Mr. H. disdains to notice 
this insinuation.) Why, | 
ing up, 
Frio! She looks quite nice 
when she blushes, don’t 


she ” 

Mr. H. (who is of the 
same opimon, but con- 
siders it beneath him to 


ror ALTERATIONS AND Reparns, 


they’ 
Pour and Fo are seated upon chases by the path, watching the crowd a pe the washi 


perhaps, when I got 


AN OBJECT OF COMPASSION. 
Prry AN UNForTUNATE MAN, DETAINED IN LONDON BY UNINTERESTING CIRCUMSTANCES 
OVER WHICH HE HAS NO CONTROL, WHOSE FAMILY ARE ALL OUT OF TowN, WHOSE 
EsTABLISHMENT I8 REPRESENTED BY A CARETAKER, AND WHOSE CLUB I8 CLOSED 


—= 


Flo. Yes, you'd better. It would make you quitea man, wouldn’t 
it ? Both girls titer, 


tf 
: Mr. H. (nettled), "Ere, I say, I’m off. Good-bye! Come on, Atr! 


( Fausse sortie, 
. Polly. ue don’t go away yet. Shall you take’er out with you, 
RNIE, eh! 
Be, I Al Oh, Think = Er wh 
archly), Oh, you we ’aven’t ’ "Er where you 
A, We know’ cll about it ! ’ 


live now. 


Mr. H. Then you know more than what J do. There’s nothing 
between me and anybody where J live. But I’m going out to 


Ostralia, though. I’ve saved up ’alf of what I want already. 


Polly (banteringly). You are a good boy. Save up enough for me 
Mr. H. (surveying her with frank disparagement), You? Oh, 


lor! Not if I know it! 


Flo (with an ex ated sigh). Oh dear, I wish I was over there, 

p= ete whe for maidservants—fifteen shillings a 
put out. I’d marry a prince or a lord duke, 
ere, ARTHUR sent mea ion- book. 

Mr. H. 8o he sent me 
one, too. It was the 
| Autumn fashions. They 
| get their Autumn in the 

pring out there, you 
know, and their Christ- 
mas Day comes in the 
middle of Jul Seems 


y. 
rum, doesn’t it ? 

Filo, He sent me his 
photo, too. He Aas im- 
proved, ; 

Polly. Yougoout there, 
Eanre, and p’raps you’! 


improve, LF gga, 








| opportunity). My 
I ain’t got no girl. 
don’t believe in ’em—a 
it ally ( A 
'y (interrupting). 
lot of what? + on— 
don’t mind us. 
Mr. H. Itdon’t matter. 
I know what they are. 
. But you like 
al Miss Pinxney, though, 
ee ee ©~=s| at the: shop in Queen's 
acs: 5 Road,—you know. 

Mr. H. (by way of pro- 
claiming his indifference). 
Miss Pinkney? She 
ought to be Mrs. Some- 
nopY by this time,—she’s 
getting on for thirty. 





betray his sentiments). Can't say, I’m sure; I ain’t a judge of 
blushing myself. I’ve forgotten how it’s done. 

Polly. Ah! I dessay you found it convenient to forget. (4 pause. 
Mr. H. smiles in well-pleased acknow of this tribute to his 
brazen demeanour.) Did Axtuor send you a telegraph ?—he sent 
Fro one. [ This is added with a significance i d to excite Mr. 

H.'s jealousy. 

Mr. H. (unperturbed). No; he telegraphed to father, though. He’s 
gettin’ on well over at Melbun, ain’t he? They think a lot of him 
out there. And now gettin’ his name in the paper, too, like that, 


why 
Pio. That'll do him a lot of good, ’aving his’ name in the paper, 


won't it ? 

Mr. H. Oh, Anruve’s gettin’ on fine. Have you read the letters 
he’s sent over? No? Well, you come in to-morrow evening and 
have a look at’em. Look sharp, or they ’ll be lent out again ; they ’ve 
been the reg’lar round, I can tell _ I shall write and blow ’im 
up. though, for —< sending me a te 


ft, too. 
Polly. You! are you? You’re on’y his brother, you are. 





| It’s different, his sending one to F Lo. 
Mr. HH. (not altogether relishing this last suggestion). Ah, well, I 
dessay I shall go out there myself, some day. 
{ Looks at Miss Fo, to see how she likes that. 


Polly. Ah, but she 
don’t look it, does she; not with that lovely coloured ’air and com- 
plexion? You knew she painted, I dessay? She don’t look—well, 
not more than thirty-two, at the outside. She spends a lot on her 
’air, | know. She sent our Georcy one day to the ’air-dresser’s for 
a bottle of the stuff she puts on, and the barber sez: ‘* What, do 
you ae air?” To little Gzorcr! fancy! 

Mr. H. Well, she = dye herself magenter for all I care. | 
(Changing the subject. RTHUR’s found a lot of old friends at 
Melban,—first person he come upon was a policeman as used to be 
at King Street ; and you remember that Miss Lavenper he used to 
go out with? (Speaking at Fro.) Well, her brother was on board 
the steamer he went in. 

Polly. It’s all right, Fro, ain’t it? so long as it wasn’t Miss 
a = | herself ! (To Mr. H.) I say, ain’t you got a moustarsh 
comin’ 


Mr. H. (wounded for the third time). That'll do, I’m off this 
time! The devoted ALF once more prepares fur departure. 
Polly. All right! Tell us where you'll be, and we may com> 
meet you. I daresay we shall find you by the Outer Circle,—where 
the children go when they get lost. I say, Exyre, look what a short 
frock that girl’s goton. . 
; + H. (lingering undecidedly). I don’t want to look at no girls, 
you. 




















| he treats us very fair ;—we’vea sotting-room to 


| speak to hera minute, Come, Poity! 
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Polly, What, can’t you see one you like,—not out of 
all this lot ? 

Mr. H. Not one. Plenty of ’Axnrers ! 

Flo. Ah! and’Arrres too, There’s a gir Plier at 
you, Baste do turn round. 

Mr. H. (loftily). I’m sure I shan’t look at Aer, then. 
iI expected a cousin of mine would ha’ turned up here by 
ln 

Polly. I wish he’d come. P’raps I might fall in love 
| with him,—who knows ’—or else Fio might. 

Mr. H. Ah! he’s a reg’lar devil, I can tell you, my 
cousin is. Why, I’m a saint to ’im / 

‘ou know ! 


Polly. Oh, I daresay! ‘“* Self- tee Kr a iode hacelf 
imself an 


Mr. H. (with a Boy Oat 
injustice). Not but what I taught him oy or two thin 


he didn’t know, when he was a with me at Wand 

Thinks he won't go until he has dropped one more hint 
about Australia.) As to Ostralia, you know, 1’ve quite 
made up my mind to go out there as soon as I can. 
I ain't said nothing, but I’ve been meaning it all — 
They won't mind my going at home, like they d 
Arntuur’s, eh? 

Flo (in a tone of cordial assent), Oh no, of course not. 
It isn’t as igh ben were ’im, is it ? 

Mr. ape, but still bent on asserting his 
own Xe , You see, I’m ind ent. I can always 
find a berth, I can. I don’t believe in keeping on any- 
where longer than I’m comfortable. Not but =e I) 
sball stick to where I am a bit longer, because I’ve a 
chance of a rise soon. The Guv’nor don’t ipo the the man | 
in the Manchester well with the so I expect I shall get) 
his berth. I get on well with the Guv’nor, you know, and 
ourselves, 
and we can come and set in the dr room of a Sunday 
afternoon, like the family; and I on have fo into 
the Cit , and, — ‘ get up there, I can tell yer, 

Flo suddenly). O hh! there’s Mother! I must go o and 








[ Both girls vee and rush after a stout lady whe is 
disappe in the crowd, 
ys (pecking ‘or the first time). I say, we'll ’ook it 


H. (gloomily accepting the situation). Yes, we'd 
beter "ook it. 





(They ‘ook it” accordingly, and Miss Fro and 
iss PoLLy, returni , Jind, rather to 
their that t victim has departed, 
and their chairs are filled by blandly unconscious 
renee, However, both young declare 
it is “* a good riddance,” and they ht 
‘that tasre ’ORKINS never meant fem 
which seems am moply to console them for having 
slightly overrated their powers of fascination. 








THE GROAN OF THE “GROWLER.” 


[The British “‘ Cabby,” hearing of the new Parisian plan of 
regulating Cab-fares by distance, which is to be shown by 
an automatic apparatus, venteth his feelings of dismay and 
disgust in anticipation of the application of the new-fangled 
System nearer home.]} 


A AUTUMN-ATTIC Eepperstus 
For measuring off our b fares! 
Oh, hang it all! Ther jeomn alate us ; 
They say we crawls, and cheats, and swears. 
And we surwives the sneering slaters, 
Wot tries our games to cireumwent, 
But treating us like Try-yer-weighters, 
Or chockerlate, or stamps, or scent! 
Upon my soul the stingy stingy doigers 
id ought to be shut w 


e wuss 
Than Mrs, J soxeauurrs Pacoemaa, 
Who earned the ’onest Cabman’s cuss. 
It’s fet tey fi Ah, I tell yer wot, ss 
stick hup—oh, ye yon my Os 


a shilling in 
raps ailing in sot By 
ain't no blessed babby, 
like ta: 
Make a autumn-attic Cabby, 
With clock-work whip and a tin cape. 
May 7 oo well, while you st upest yer wor 1 
en—may rust u yer wor 
The poor man of *d rob, Sir, 
ond Tob poor Cably af bis perks” 

















( 
( 
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i i ml WN ye. 


A CONTENTED MIND. 


Angelina, “‘lscomes Unper £150 A YeAR ARE FXemrT FROM I~come-Tax, 
Isx'r 1 Lucky, Danuino? We Just miss ir by Five Pounps |” 








TO A FEATHER-HEADED POET. 


Ox, mountainous mouther of molehills, weak wielder of terrors outworn, 

Di of sulphurous salvoes, effetely ferocious in scorn, 

Shrill shrieker and sesquipedalian, befoamed and befumed and imm 

With the words that are wind on an ocean, whose di is unfathomed of sense, 

Red fury that smitest at shadows, black shadows of 

In the face of a soulless putrescence, doomed, damn 

Oh, robed in the rags of th 

In a night that is 

For the verse that is venom and va discrowned 

ge Gon ee that is Marder, none other will thank thee, th 
ea, Freedom is on the Mountains ; the cry of her children seems vain 

Win they fail and are ground into dust by the heel of the lords of the plain. 

Calm-browed from her she beholdeth the strife and the struggle beneath 

And her hand clasps the hilt, but it draws not the sword of her might from 


sheath. 
And we chide her aloud in our anguish, ‘* Cold mother, and careless of wrong, 
shall the victims be torn unavenged, unavenging ? How long?” 
urge 
scourge, 
descends from the height, 
y for the night. 
with a breath, 
death. 
lof the weak, 
and shriek ? 


y fee. 


Its 


the season 
And the tyrants who flout her pale in her 
Ane they tremble and dwindle ‘before her amazed, 
advancing, she dooms 
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A VERY SHORT HOLIDAY. 
(By One who enjoyed it.) 
Ir having occurred to me that within a few days I migh 
entire change by visiting some thor French 
the coast of Normandy, | started md Southa: 
I started mysteriously at midnight. Lights 
out, almost sneaked out, as if ashamed 
to myself sitting out on deck, enjo 
turesque view. L’homme propose, i ‘ 
and enjoyed neither the lovely air nor the picturesque view. 
rest is——silence,” or as m silence as possible, and as much rest 
as possible. : 
os ate Havre. Consul’s —y-r4°* 
e master being a consul,—sees me my 
customs—‘‘ customs more honoured in ths tecodl dean 
ance,” —and in five minutes I am—that is, we are, the 


you can dine, 
life which, for the time being, is worth oat, 
race, I merely give the ietor of Frascati a 
to the comfort of dining or in this 
which a with gg) ay wey wh Tl faut ae 
one is constantly passing. e know qu une ‘ 
| owverte ou fermée. But this is opened and shut, or not shut, and, if 
| shat, more or less banged, every three minutes. If it isn’t banged, it 
| bursts open of its own accord, and whacks the nearest person tly 
on the back, or hits a table, and scatters the or, if not mis- 
behaving itself in this way (which is only when rude is at his 
rudest), it admits such a draught as causes bald-headed men to rage, 


ladies to shiver, delicate to and, finally, impels 
an @ tale Gab © of knife-handles a ae ifferent 


> WO Hs 
The “ Screen Scene,” as played on a y night on the covered terrace 
at Frascati’s, avre. 

tables, as if they were applauding a speech or a comic song. Then 
the maitre-d’hétel rushes at the door and closes it violently,—only for 
it to be re-opened a minute afterwards by a waiter or visitor enter- 
ing from the terrace pelow! A mechanical contrivanee and a light 
screen would do away with the nuisance, for a nuisance it most un- 
doubtedly is. ae banging causes headache, irritation, 
and indigestion, and those who have suffered n’y reviendront 1 
like several Maribrooks. Let the proprietor look to this, and, hon 
most things are done so well, ra not unreasonably, don’t let there 
be a Havre-and-Havre policy of hotel management. Allons / 

I am writing this paper for the sake of those who have only a very 
few days for a holiday, and like to make the most of it in the way 
of thorough change. ~~ select Havre as your head-quarters for 
Sane, Cee , and Dives, you must be a good sailor, as you can 

reach these ~ Awe by sea; and three of hour bad 
passage there, with the prospect of three-q 
passage back at some inconvenient hour of the evening, destroys all 
chance of enjoyment. If you’re not a sailor, remain on the 
Havre side of by U - and there’s t L Ay 
occupy you from Saturday afternoon y evening, w 
The Wolf (what a name!) makes its return voyage to Southam 

If the sea at Dives, in 1066 a.p., had been anything like t it 
was at Havre the other day, when I wanted to cross over to Dives, 
WittiaM THE Conqueror would never have sailed from that ng 

‘ves, 


those about Ilfracombe and Lynton, 
inferior kind of Lynmouth. Those 





[Aveust 23, 1890, 
either Ste. Adresse or Etretat or Havre for a stay. Taking 
be acd te aera maura eet eer ak 
give 4 one . , » 

earn his eternal gratitude. Order a carriage with two 


of all sorts ; the walls are covered 
with clever sketches and pai 


Mademoiselle qui sait attendre. 


Every room being occupied, and too 
we are sccommodated with « rustic table in the “ Grand Salon,” 
part of which is screened off as a kind of bar. The ‘‘ Grand Salon” 
a cio Sul of Gentes Srrnants Ste cacuntete cuter; } 5 On ant 
i ight flowers are in the 
windows, and the floor is sanded. 


a breakfast-table tastefully laid 
out for some expected visitors, and 


with 
our own nae bes ~y ane appe- 
ing preparation for parties fo - _ 
sions ip ponenion. So we drove Le veni deraler'! 
back again rapidly, much to the delight of our coachman, who had be- 
come very me ly, and was evidently forming a very poor 
of owes who could lose the chance of a breakfast chez Aubourg. 
‘How pleased Mile Avusoure, the waitress, to be when 
wereturned! A pa 
to kill the fatted calf figuratively, as 
it took the shape of the sweetest and 
freshest shrimps as hors d’cuvre, and 
then it became an omelette au lard 
(*O La!”) absolutely unsurpassable, 
and a poulet sauté, which on 








*; 


BEYSSBEBRFS - 


is] 
bP 
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it, a maid rw 

pere waves his cap. 

and we d 

and hear the last flourish 
see the last flourish of 





| When at Le 
Ernestine. 

| evening to ° 
book, but simply as a 
change in a e 
it. When they ’ve qui 
pion Coop ee N 

| for e paving are simpl 
rest, just as in London Hansoms collectively ough’ € 
handsome Christmas hat-box from the hatters. But mind this, 
at Havre drive to Gonneville, and breakfast ches M. AUBoURG 


i 
i 


| 





IN THE KNOW. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Prophet.) 


| I nave had a communication from Mr. JeREmy, wri 
| execrable English of which this calico-li 


u 
Bie 


and inf that, if I to join 

| summate master, me care 

| of the journal which Mr. J. directs, & princely salary 
my disposal. Mr. J, inqaires what branch of 

| suit me to undertake, as he proposes to publish a 
author of undou imaginative power. Here 
Mr. J. 1 will do nothing » 
Flattery has never = 
prop the tottering fortunes 
obtain support from the 
him. AA v—_ oy : 
up to chin in oleo-margarine 
of his bottle-nosed, flound i 
So much then for Mr. J. 
important duties to the 
time. 

Last week I offered 
family history of an 
good-will it has been my 

azzling accuracy of my forecasts 
[ may state at once that the 
‘mit Diamanten und Perien,” which 
enough to confer upon me, has come 

| on a breast as incapable it as it i pursul 

| truth. Let this be an incitement to the deserving, and a warning to 

| seoffers who presume to doubt me. Many other gratifying 

| monies of foreign approval have reached me. 
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From 


heap of them stored in my front drawing-room, I select the following | ; 


specimens :— t) 
L. 
REVOLUTION crushed entirely by your aid. At the crisis, 


Buenos Ayres, Monday. 
General 


PompaNitta read all your published writings aloud to insurgent | FE 


chiefs. Effect was magical. They thought your ies better 

than ammunition, Ha, ha! Their widows have the country. 
| A pension of a million pesetas awarded to Rumours about my 

resignation a mere bli (Signed) Br. Cetman, President, 

(u.) Buenos Ayres, Monday. 

Tue traitor Cetwan has been vanquished, thanks to you. When 
ammunition failed, we loaded with sporting prophecies. V 
deadly. T cleared directly. One of your adjectives " 
lated a brigade of infantry. 3 “— 

(Here follone the signatures of the Leaders of the Union Civica, to 
the nw of 5,000.) 


(m1.) Guatemala, Sunday. 
Victorious army of Guatemala sends thanks to its brave champion. 
Your inspired writi have been set to music, and are sung as 
national hymns. Effect on San Salvadorians terrible. Only two 
deaf sergeants left alive. Guerra, Vittoria Matador, Mantilla. 
(Signed) Baritias, President. 
(rv.) San Salvador, Sunday. 


Layp pirates from Guatemala foiled, owing to valiant English 
Punch- Prophet. Army when reduced to last biscuit, fed on racing 





Li 





intelligence. Captain-General sustained nature on white native 

, yh Tehp, much used by. Indian tribe of es - ’ 

root of the Cat plant Have. _ _" 
A, President, 


ed you as my 
That is sufficient for one week. Those who wish for more in the 


*| meantime, must call at my residence. 





THE REAL GRIEVANCE OFFICE. 


(Before Mr, Commissioner Puncu.) 


i Sir, that we have a genuine 
conceded, But, as our labours and 
responsi! ha 


attle-ship depends upon 
machinery for which the 
directly 


iphebitente, The efficiency of 
the hull for safety in i 
Engineers. Their 


and and men. And yet the 
es heed Pan dis ac, Gulkact casapontion, thoy nyt 
in avy— wi exaggera’ may 
desoribed a the bardest- worked. 

The Com, It certainly seems unfair that officers of your import- 
ance d not receive ampler remuneration. When was the rate 


established ? 
En, Of., R.N. It has seen little change since 1870; and you may 


judge of its justice when I tell you that a young Surgeon of twenty - 
three, appointed to his first ship, receives more pa many 
Engineer officers who have seen fourteen years’ and have 
reached the “ge of thirty-five. 

The Com. I am decidedly of opinion that your pa should be 

and 1 cugpese (a0 evidently these has been ° i 

in Pe matter) you have had to suffer annoyance anent ve 
ran 

En. Of., R.N. (with a smile). Well, yes, we have. But if the 

ngineer-in-Chief at the Admiralty (who, by the way, receives 
£1000 a-year, and yet is held responsible for the 5 and manu- 
facture of machinery costing £12,000,000 per annum) admitted to 
be superior to all other Engineer ot cers, we shall be satisfied. Still 
I cannot help saying that the Chief Engineer 


t 
hen all is right, and only has his importance and responsibility 
allowed (when indeed it ip veceguienl and paraded) when anything 


is ! But let that - 
The Com. Lam afraid it is too late to do anything further this 
Session, as the House is just up. However, if matters are not more 


Sepeye aa ane & Ce recess, let me know, and——but you 
wt The Witness, after suitable acknowledgment, then withdrew. 
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DIGNITY IN DISTRESS. 


—_—_.. 
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Small Boys (to Volunteer Major in temporary command), ‘'1 say, Gov'son—at! Jost wipz THe Boop orr THAT ’srE Sworp!!” | 
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MIGHT BE BETTER! 


SMALL and seant! The Season’s show 
Of Birds, in bunches big, adjacent, 
Will neoaly take Jomn’s eye, although 
The Poulterer appears complacent, 
Seeing, good easy man, quite clearly 
That rival shops show yet more queerly. 


| It can't be said the Birds look young, 
Or plump of breast, or fine of feather. 
A skinnier lot than Sot has hung 
Ne’er skimmed the moor or thronged the 


heather ; 
But for dull plumage, shrivelled crop, 
Look at the Opposition shop ! 


Amongst the blind the one-eyed king 
Is, not unnaturally, bumptious. 
That Poulterer with a swaggering swing 
Strides to his door, the stock looks 
“ scrumptious ” 
In Ais eyes; but thrasonic diction 
To Butt will hardly bring conviction. 


“‘Humph!” mutters Jonw. “ A poorish lot! 
Scarce tempting to the would-be diner ; 
This year, Sot,—or may I be shot !— 
Your foreign birds appear the finer. 
The Home moors have not yielded? Well, 


Bir, 
Let's nape your stock, though scant, may sell, 
ir i 


“Eh? What? Do better later on ? 
Give a look in about November ? 

Well, for the time I must be gone, 
Off to the Sea! But I'll remember. 

My jadgment heat or haste shan't fetter, 
But, up to now—things might look better!” 





LITTER® INHUMANIORES. 
(Selected from the Projected International School- 
boy Corresponden:e.) 


From Somat, Biloa, to Joins, Lycée 


enri IV. 


Mow cuer ‘‘ Caap,”—Je connais 
surnom et Sean a) 
—vous pouvez com , je 
difficile de commencer un correspondence dans 
une langue qui n’est pas le votre, et surtout 
avec un chap que vous ne connais pas, mais il 
faut faire un commencement de quelque sorte, 
et malgré qu’on m’a dit que vous “‘ fellows,’ 
étes des duffers (expression Anglaise. Un 


“chap,” 


duffer c'est une personne qui n’est pas dans le 
ient pas un seul 
) sujet, jamais le plus 


**swim’”’), qui ne com 
mot que je dirai sur 
petit, j'essayerai 4 expliquer brefment qu'est- 
ce que c’est que Le “ Cricket.” 


h bien, le cricket est un “* stunning” ~ 


“prend le giteau.” 


cricket, il faut onze. Je ne suis pas encore 


dans notre onze, mais j’espére d’étre la un 
ces jours. Mais pour continuer. Il y a 
** wicket,” une chose fait de trois morcea’ 
de bois, a qui le “* bowler” jette la balle, 


. | the 


votre 


is, que c’est 


fessional qui s’appelle Fusi a fait plus que | 
deux cents des courses. : 

Mais pour continuer encore. Si l"homme 
qui est dedans ne ae ye > tee fo 
balle au contraire frappe “wickets,” on 
tourne a wun personage qui s’appelle le 
** Umpire,” et lui dit, “ Com ¢4, 

‘onsieur |’ Umpire?” et il dit, ‘* Dehors!” 
ou, * Pas dehors!”’—et quand tous les onze 
sont ‘‘ dehors” le innings est fini, et ]’autre 
ebté commence. Et voila le cricket. N’est- 
ce Mm qu’il est, comme j'ai dis, un stunning 
jeu? Kh bien, je crois que, pour une premiére 
lettre, j’ai faic le chose en style. LEerivez 
vous maintenant en réponse, et donnez moi 
une description d'un de votre jeux, pour me 
montrer que yous Francais ne sont pas, 
comme nous pensons en Angleterre, tous des 
** duffers.”” Le votre sincerement, Tommy. 


From Joes, Lycée Henri IV., to Tommy, 
Eton, 


Mr Excettzent Comerapg,—I have just 
been in receipt of your epistle, profound, 
interesting, but an’ 

Joun Butt’s prize 

, your Jeu de 

which I will reply to you in my next. Accept 
the assurance of my most distinguished 
consideration, JULES. 








A Dancrnrovs Conrer.—A ring in Chemi- 
is , which, if f will cost 

lic about ten milli sterling. 

the said public will see any return 
for its money is problematical. owever, 
it may be hinted that the end of Chemicals is 
frequently smoke, and sometimes an explo- 
sion whieh blows up the company ! 
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MIGHT BE BETTER! 


Joun Burt. “HUMPH! SEEMS TO ME, MR. SALISBURY, YOUR FOREIGN BIRDS ARE THE FINEST 


THIS SEASON!” 
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| TO CANADA. 

“ We beseech your Masusrty to accept our assur- 
ances of the contentment of your Maszsry’s Cana- 
dian aubjects with the political connection between 
Canada and the rest of the British Empire, and of 
their fixed resolve to aid in maintaining the same.’’ 
—Loyal Address to the Queen from Canada, 
Accept them? Punch believes you, boys, 

And store them ’midst our choicest trea- 
Io eee Oe ae [sures ! 

The experiences few pleasures 
So genuine as this outburst frank 

Of “ trae Canadian opinion.” 

He hastens heartily to . 

The loyal hearts of the Dominion ! 
Mother and daughter should be tied 

By trustful faith and free affection. 
If ours be mutual love and pri 

Who’s going to ** sever 
Let plotters ne, and pedants 

They will not our true 

| Whilst trath justice arm the State 
With friends like Awryor and Motocu ! 


Mother and daughter! Love-linked like 
Persephone and fond Demeter. 

Fleet to advance, and strong to strike, 
And yearly growing stronger, fleeter, 

Miss Canapa need not depend 
On Dame Burranwia altogether, 

But she may trust her as a friend, 
Faithful in fair or threatening weather. 

Your hand, Miss, with your heart in it, 
You to the Mother Country proffer. 

Beshrew the cynic would-be wi 
Who coldly chuckles at the 

Britannia takes it, with a gri 
That on the sword, at n 

| She will not that warm let slip. [ 

Health, boys of British blood,— and French 








A NATIONAL APPEAL, 


Deak Mr. Puxca,—Cannot you do some- 
thing to help us, and save us from a permanent 
consignment to that wretched hole-in-a-corner 
back street site thrust upon us at the rear of the 
National Gallery ? e do not know how far 
matters may have , but somebody wrote 
the other day to Times to protest against 
the job, and we conclude, therefore, it may 

| not yet, perhaps, be too late to agitate for a 
stay of execution. We are not difficult to 
| please, and would be contented with a modest 
but suitable home in any convenient 
cality. That such can be found when reall 
sought for, witness the happy facility wi 
which a fitting residence has ban discovered 
| in the east and west galleries surrounding the 
Imperial Institute for the i new Na- 
tional Collection. AtSouth Kensington we had 
& narrow escape of a conflagration, from too 
close a proximity tothe kitchen of a shilling re- 
sewent. A thnal Green we me been 
aving a prolonged merry time of it, wi 
| damp walls behind us and leaking roofs 
| above our heads, At one time we ele 
| away in dusty obscurity, in the cup of a 
| temporar vernment office ; and looking 
back on t e past, fruitful as it is in recollec. 
tions of official slights and snubs, you may 
gutter that we can have no very ambitious 
esigns for the future. We do, however, 
protest against being tacked on as a sort of 
outside back-stair appendage to the National 
| Gallery, that will soon want the space we 
| = Sireel to cosnay Set fp own natural 
egitimate expansion. Suggest 
| for us—anywhere else, There is still room 
on the Em ent. Kensington Palace— 
| is stillin the market. Why not be welcome 
| there? As representative for all of us, I 
| Subscribe my name hereunder, and remain 
| Your obedient servan 
Josuua Reyrworps (late P.R.A.) 


ee 





——- 


MR. JOSKINS BUYS A BOOK ON HORSEBREAKING, AND TRIES HIS HAND. 


"74 
“| ws 
4, Ride him gently at first, and avoid 


5, Make the Pupil understand, firmly but quietly, 6, Then, after a few Lessons, you will have broken 
that you are his Master. the Colt (or he will have broken you). 


THE LESSON OF 7 | SBARON. may ot oy h 3d 
Tue Season’ H 
"You're off to coals tho Alpe; The Seasons come, the Seasons go, 
Say, do you, With store of good and ill ; 
ike some Do all men find you cold as snow, 
Indian And unresponsive 
Chief, O beautifal 
Look back Seed love’s su oy persistence 
ve for you, in usual way, 
= The riddle of existence ? 
scalps ? 


Does someone Alas! love is not love to-day, 
ree made 
Seetes 


vows, 
And sigh 
he has to 





ou; 
Yet felt withal the week at Cowes 
Was quite a blank without you ? 


Dissension 
Ah! Lady, you'll avoid heart-ache, 
And scorn of bard satiric 


’ 
If haply you should to take 
A By hy 
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IMITATION THE SINCEREST FLATTERY. 
(Effects of a Long Session in the House.) 
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Sohn Henry Aetoman, 


Bory, Fssrvary 21, 1801. Drep Avover 11, 1890. 


“Trap, kindly Light!” From lips serene as strong, 
Chaste as melodious, on world-weary ears 
Fall, ’midst earth's chaos wild of hopes and fears, 
The accents calm of spiritual song, 
Striking across the tumult of the throng 
Like the still line of lustre, soft, severe, 
From the high-riding, ocean-swaying sphere, 
Athwart the —— erness of waves. 
Is there not human soul-light which so laves 
Earth’s lesser spirits with its chastening beam, 
That passion’s bale-fire and the lurid gleam 
Of sordid selfishness know strange eclipse ? 
Such purging lustre his, whose eloquent lips 
Lie silent now. Great soul, great Englishman ! 
Whom narrowing bounds of 
Exclude not from world-praise and all men’s love. 
Fine spirit, which the strain of ardent strife 
Warped not from its firm poise, or made to move 
From the pure pathways of the Saintly Life! 


Newman, farewell! Myriads whose spirits spurn 
The limitations thou didst love so wall, 
Who never knew the shades of Oriel, 
Or felt their quickened spirits pulse and burn 
Seneath that eye’s regard, that voice’s spell,— 
Myriads, world. scattered and creed-sundered, turn 
In thought to that hushed chamber’s chastened gloom. 
In all great hearts there is abundant room 
For memories of greatness, and high pride 
In what sects cannot kill nor seas divide, 
The Light hath led thee, on through honoured days 
And lengthened, through wild gusts of blame and praise, 





At last to haven! Now no English heart 

Will willingly forego unfeignéd part 
In honouring thee, true master of our tongue, 
On whose word, writ or spoken, ever hun 

All English ears which knew that tongue’s 

Not as great Cardinal such hearts most warm 
= or all office and * state, 
serenely wise, m imously great ; 

Not as the pride of Oriel, or the star 

Of this host or of that in creed’s hot war, 
But as the noble spirit, stately, swect, 
Ardent for good without fanatic heat, 

Gentle of soul, though greatly militant, 

Saintly, yet with no touch of cloistral cant ; 
Him England honours, and so bends to-da 
In reverent grief o'er Newman's glorious clay. 





charm. 





FEE VERY SIMPLE. 


“In a recent case of brigandage, people of all scrts and 
classes were implicated, while one of the leading isters was 
imprisoned on suspicion.’’— Report of Consul Stigano, of Palermo. 


| Scenr—Chambers of Mr. E. 8. Topper, Q.C., in the 

Inner Temple. Mr. Torres discovered in consultation 

with a Chancery Barrister, two Starving Juniors, and 
sitteen Masked Ruffians armed to the teeth. 


Mr. Tenpel. Now that we have the Lord Chancellor, 
| the Lord Chief Justice, and the President of the Divorce 
| Division, securely locked up together in the attic, and 
| gagged, we may, I think, congratulate ourselves on the 
| success of our p 





| 


ings so far! We are, I am sure, 


| quite agreed as to there having been no other course open | 
. half his yearly « 


| to us than to imitate our Sicilian brethren of the ro 
and take to a little mild = considering the awful 
| decay of legal business our own destitute condition. 


Barrister, and the two Starving Juniors.) I have no doubt 
that a few hours spent in our attic will induce the High 
Legal Dignitaries I have mentioned (laughter) to iy up 
To ances To Comaae, ape te wee addit: 

l secresy. Meanwhile, t these six- 
excellent gentlemen end’ sh-ender the private 
wate Bus’ which is waiting down-stairs, and see whether 
the Master of the Rolls could not be—er—* detained in 





| (Sympathetic cries of Hear, hear! from the Chancery | 





creed, or caste, or clan, | 


Through doubt, and severing change, and poignant 
pain, 
Warfare that strains the breast and racks the brain, 


| 


| 

| 

A PLEASANT PROSPECT! 

Tae Lorps or THe ADMIRALTY PROCEED 10 Insrpecr THe FiREeT at THE CLOBE 
oF THE Manccuvkes. (WaT WE MAY EXrECY I THe GALES AND 
CASUALTIES CONTINUE. ) 








transitu” (more laughter) while proceeding to his Court. It would be best, 
rhaps, as Lord Esner belongs to the Equity side, for our friend here of the 
Yhancery Bar to accommodate him in his Chambers. 

Chancery Barrister (alarmed). But I have only a basement ! 

Mr. Toppel (calmly). A basement will do very well. (To the sixteen Masked 
Men). You will probably find Lord Esuer somewhere about Chancery Lane. 
Impress on him that our fee in his case is a thousand guineas ; or—both ears 
lopped off ! { Exeunt the Sixteen. 

irst Junior. I went upstairs just now, in order to see how our i 

prisoners were getting on. The CuanceLtor, I regret to say, seemed diss 

with the bread and water supplied to him, and asked for ** necessaries suitable to 

his status.” He appeared inetined to argue the point, so I had to gag him again. 
| Mr. Toppel. Quite right. You might have told him that he is now governed 
| by the lex /oci, and that we shall reluctantly have to send little pieces of him to 
‘his friends—I believe that is the ‘common form” in brigand circles—if he persists 

in refusing the ransom. How does the Lory Curer Justice bear it ? 

Sec Junior. Not well. The attic window is, fortunately, barred, but I 
\found him trying to—in fact, to disbar it—(/aughter)—and to attract the 
| attention of a passer-by. He is now by a chain to a strong staple. 

Mr. Toppel. 1 suppose he is not disposed to make the assignment to us of 

, which we suggested . , 

| Second Junior. Not yet. He even threatens, when liberated, to bring our 
| conduct under the notice of the Benchers. ’ ; 

| Mr. Toppel (grimly). Then he must never be liberated! It’s no good begin- 
ning this method of what I may call, in technical language, ‘seisin,’ unless we 
go the whole hog. Well, if you two Juniors will attend to our—em—clients 
upstairs —(/aughter)—I and our Chancery friend will superintend the fempeseey 
‘removal of Lord Esnxr from the Court that he so much (Nowse heard.) 
| Ah, that sounds like Sir James Hanwen on the ceiling! He must be 
| stopped, as it would be so very awkward if a Solicitor were to call. Not that 
there’s much chance of that nowadays. (Zo Chancery Barrister.) Come— 
| shall we try a ‘‘ set-off” ? [E£zeunt. Curtain, 
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THE JACKDAW. 
(Imitated from Edgar Poe, by an Indignant ‘' Obstructive,”) 
“ That (the defeat of our measures) was all due to Obstruction. ... It 
appears that Crown and Parliament are alike to be disestablished, and 
that in their stead we are to put the Obstructive and the Bore. . . . I should 


like to ask them what kind of Government they think best, a Bureaucracy or 
a Bore-ocracy ?""—Mr. Balfour at Manchester. 


Once upon a midnight dreary, while I weak and weary, 
Over many a dry and dusty volume of Blue- lore,— 
While I nodded nearly napping, suddenly there came a yapping, 
As of some toy-terrier snapping, sna 
ping at my study door. 
**’Tis some peevish cur,” I muttered, 


- ing at my study door,— 
Only that.-but i *s a bore.” 
Ah! distinetly I a ay it was 


the Tory claque dubbed * Brave 
Batrovr,” 
Fameless else for evermore. 


Party prospects dark, uncertain, sombre as night’s sable curtain 

Filled them, thrilled them with fantastic funkings seldom felt before : 

So that now, to still the beating of faint hearts, they kept repeating 

Futile formulas, entreating Closure for the ‘‘ Obstructive Bore” — 

With a view to Truth defeating, such they dubbed ‘‘ Obstructive 
Bore,” As sought Truth, and nothing more. 


Presently my ppd poten gf hesitating then no lon 
fd; mad ; 





—— 


Tr, 
“Our!” I said tale ofl sour guetioes bas, IR 
soore ; 
a our cheek to come here yapping, just as I was gently napping ; 
ou 


eserve a strapping,—yapping, snapping at my study door. 
I shall go for you, mad ms Here I o od wide the door. 


Darkness there, and ing more | 


Dorp tate that darkness peering, long I stood there nothing hearing, 

Doubting, dreaming dreams of Spooks, Mahatmas, Esoteric lore ; 

But the silence was unbroken, and the stillness gave no token. 

Hist! there powy two words soft spoken, those stale words, ‘‘ Obstruc- 
tive Bore.” 

Bosh! I murmured, and some echo whi back, “‘ Obstructive 

Bore” : Merely that, and nothing more. 


Back into my study turning, with some natural anger burning, 

Soon in I heard a sound more like miauling than before. 

 Sarely,” said I, “ surely that is a grimalkin at my lattice. 

Let me see if it stray cat is, and this mystery explore ; 

Where's that stick? Ah! wait a moment: J’ll this mystery 
explore ; It shall worry me no more!” 


Open here I flung the shutter, when, with many a smirk and flutter, 

In there popped a perky Jackdaw, yapping, miauling as before 

(Queer mimetic noises made be), for no introduction stayed he 

But, with plumage sleek, yet y; hed above my stud — 

Perched upon a bust of GLapstows above my study — 
Perched, and croaked ‘‘ Obstructive Bore!” 


Then this mocking bird beguiling my tried temper into smiling 
By the lank lopsided languor of the countenance it wore. 
“ ough you fool storm-tost, unshaven, you,” I said, ‘‘ have found 
a haven, 
Daw as roupy asaraven! Was it you yapped at my door? 
Tell me your confounded name, 0 bird in beak so like Batrovr!” 
Quoth the bird, “‘ Obstructive Bore!” 


Much I wondered this ungainly fowl to hear speak up so plainly, 

Though his answer little meaning, little relevancy bore ; 

For we cannot help agreeing that no sober human being 

Ever yet was blessed by seeing bird above his study door— 

Bird or beast upon the Grand Old bust above his study door, 
With the name, “‘ Obstructive - 


t one as in that his he did outpour. 
Not another sound he uttered, but his f proudly fluttered. 
7 a I mused, ** the words he muttered other dolts have mouthed | 
ore. 


| Learnt from 


Who is he who thinks to scare me with stale cant oft mouthed before?” 
Queth the bird, ‘ Obstructive Bore! ” 


Startled at the silence broken b ly so patly spoken 

Doubtless, mused I, what it A ty = its only cael store, 

master, whom well-merited disaster 
faster, till his speech one burden bore— 


But the Jackdaw still beguiling my soothed fancy into smiling 
Straight I wheeled my easy-chair in front of bi ei - 
Then, upon the cushion sinking, I betook m 

what 8 


Memory unto memory, thinking 
What this lank, ungainly, elie cr ver thrall <= 


This I sat in guessing, similitude confessing, 
’T wixt this fowl, whose os on me from above my door, 
And a chap with long legs owining, whom I'd often seen reclining 
On the Treasury Bench’s lining, Irish anguish gloating o’er 
This same chap with long legs twining Irish anguish ¢ uckling o'er, 
Tories _ trem § ** Brave Batrour.” 
a methought the air grew denser. I remembered stout Ear! 
PENCER, 
And the silly pseudo-Seraph who ‘‘ obstructed” him of yore; 
I remembered Maamtrasma, faction, partisan miasma, 
seas — “game and his henchman, lank and languorous 
ALFOUR. 
“* What,” I cried, “‘ was Anruur, then, or Rawporn, in those days 
of yore?” Quoth the bird, ** Obstructive Bore.” 4 


** Prophet!” said I, ‘‘ of things evil, prophet callous, cold, uncivil, 
ar Fees Serenme, Sees ee ee eee eee 
ough your cheek may be undaunted, little memory is wanted, 
And your conscience must be haunted by bad memories of yore 
When you were—ah! well, what were you? Tell me frankly, I 
implore!” Quoth the bird, ‘‘ Obstructive Bore.” 


re et,” said I, “‘ of all evil! that we’re going to the devil 

All g of that ‘ Obstruction’—which of old you did adore, 

Ere you won official Aidenn—is the charge with which is laden 

Every cackling speech you make—if you do represent Batrour, 

That mature and minxish ‘maiden’ whom the Pars call ‘ Miss 
Batrour,’”— Quoth the bird, ‘‘ Obstructive Bore!” 


“Here! ’tis time you were departing, bird or not,” I cried, 


upstarting ; 
** Get you back unto the Carlton, they on parrot-cries set store. 
Leave no feather as a token of the lies that you have spoken 
Of the Man, Grand, Old, Unbroken! Quit his bust above my door. 
Take thy claws from off his crown, and take thy beak from off my 
door !”’ Quoth the bird, ‘‘ Obstructive Bore!” 


And the Jackdaw, fowl provoking, still is croaking, still is croaking, 
On the pallid bust of GLapstorx just above my study door, 

And his eyes have all the seeming of a small attorney scheming ; 
And the p-light o’er him streaming throws his shadow on the 


floor ; 
And the shape cut by that shadow which lies floating on the floor, 
Looks (to me) OBSTRUCTIVE BORE! 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Supmarive Enterprise.—It is a pity, perhaps, that on the — 
first occasion which enabled you to submit, for an experimen 
trial, to the Dockyard Authorities at Portsmouth, your newly- 
designed Se/f-sinking and ~~ gS Submarine ae - pat 
your vessel, owing, as you say, ‘‘to some trifling, qui 
unforeseen, hitch in the machinery,” should have immedi 
turned over on its side, upsetting a quantity of red-hot coal from the 
stoke-hole, and projecting a stifling rush of steam among the four 
foreign captains, and the two scientific experts whom you had 
induced to accompany you in roe meee descent under the 
bottoms of the three -class ironclads at present moored in the 
harbour. Your alternative ideas of either cutting your vessel in 
half, and turning it into a couple of diving-bells for the purpose of 
seeking for hidden treasure on the Goodwin Sands, or of running it 
under water, for the benefit of those travellers who wish to avoid 
sickness, between | Nee 





worthy of 
be inclined to think that your last —namely, that you 
should put yourself in communication some highly 
Bubmarine Gun Dig" for the price of olf tron, Would pers 
. Sor price o iron, 
| prove the soundest “ie stil, don’t be disheartened. 
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POISON 
IN TOILET SOAPS! 


Attention is directed to this Paragraph from 
“The Times” newspaper: 


“DANGEROUS SOAPS.—4: a recent sitting of the Academy of 
Medicine, Dr. Reveil read a paper on the necessity of preventing Chemists 
and Perfumers from selling potsonous or dangerous Soaps. To show the 
danger there is in allowing their unchecked sale he said, ‘| need but state 
that arsenic, the acid nitrate of mercury, tartar emetic, and potassa 
caustica, form part of their ingredients, whilst they are coloured green 
by the sesquioxide of chromium, or of a rose colour by the bisulphuret of 
mercury (vermilion); some contain 30 per cent. of insoluble matter, such 
as lime or ink and others contain animal nitrogenous matter, which 
causes a chronic inflammation of the skin.’” 


The injury to the skin and complexion resulting from the use of these 
Soaps is seldom attributed to the real cause, so that, unfortunately, the 
mischief proceeds until too often the beauty of the complexion is ruined, 
and even the general health impaired. 


With the fullest confidence the Proprietors of PEARS’ SOAP 
recommend their specialty. They do not claim that it is the only pure 
Soap, but one of the very few offered to the Public. It would be easy 
to become self laudatory in this respect, but the following evidence 1s 
likely to prove much more convincing :== 


From Dr. REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.C.S., F.I1.C., 








PROFESSOR or CHEMISTRY axnp PHARMACY to tut PHARMACEUTICAL SOCIETY or GREAT BRITAIN. 


_ “Being authorised by Messrs. PEARS to_purchase at any and all 
times, and of any dealers, samples of their Soap (thus ensuring such 
samples being of exactly the same quality as is supplied to the general 
public), and to submit same to the strictest chemical analysis, | am enabled 
to guarantee its invariable purity. 


My analytical and practical experience of PEARS’ SOAP now extends 
over a lengthened period—nearly Fifty Years—during which time I have 
never come across another Toilet Soap which so closely realises my 
ideal of perfection, its purity is such that it may be used with perfect 
confidence upon the tenderest and most sensitive skin—even that of 4 





New Born Babe.” 
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